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In the " Story of the Couple of Parrots5' (Tawney's
Kathdkopa, p. 42 et seq. (the hen-parrot longs for heads of
rice from the king's rice-field. This is procured by the loving
husband till the depredation is noticed. Snares are laid and
the bird is taken before the king. The hen-parrot begs his
life and, after the usual interloped stories, the couple are set
at liberty, with leave to have unlimited rice. To show her
satisfaction at having her dohada satisfied the hen-parrot
promptly lays two eggs!

Compare with the above Supatta-Jdtaka (No. 292, Cambridge
edition, vol. ii, p. 295).

In Jacobi's Ausgewdhlte Erzdhlungen in Mdhdrdshtri,
p. 34, line 25 et seq.9 Queen Paumavai longs to ride through
the parks and groves on an elephant's back. The dutiful king
accompanies her. The elephant gallops out of the path to
the woods. The king and queen decide to catch hold of the
branches of a fig-tree and so escape, but the queen fails to do
this and is carried off by the elephant.

The best of these dohada stories can be treated under this
first heading, as it deals with the intended harm to a third
party caused by the dohada of the female which the husband,
usually reluctantly, attempts to satisfy. The story is Bud-
dhist in origin and appears in two distinct variants, both of
which (as Bloomfield says) are distinguished by inventiveness
and perfect Hindu setting.

It originally occurs as Sumsumdra-Jdtaka (No. 208,
Cambridge edition, voL ii, p. 110), with a shorter form as
Vdnara-Jataka (No. 342, op. cit.9 vol. iii, p. 87).

Briefly, the story is that of a sturdy monkey who lived
by a certain curve of the Ganges. A crocodile's mate con-
ceives a longing to eat its heart. Accordingly the crocodile
approaches the monkey with a story about the fine fruits on
the other side of the river, and offers to convey him across
on his back. All is arranged, but when half-way across the
crocodile plunges the monkey into the water and explains
the action by telling him of his wife's whim.

"Friend/5 said the monkey, "it is nice of you to tell
me. Why, if our hearts were inside us when we go jump-
ing among the tree-tops, they would be all knocked to
pieces!"

" Well, where do you keep them ? " asked the other.

The monkey points to a fig-tree laden with ripe fruit.
" There are our hearts hanging on that tree."